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Second Part 
ABSALOM 


AND 


ACHITOPHEL. 


A POEM. 


— ——— - 


Since Trade began,and Prieſthood grew a Trade, 
Since Realms were form'd, none ſure fo curſt as 
That madly their own Happineſs oppoſe ; (thoſe 
There Heaven it ſelf, and Godlike Kings, in vain 
Showr down the Manna of a gentle Reign ; 

While pamper'd Crowds to mad Sedition run, 

And Monarchs by Indulgence are undone. 

Thus David's Goodneſs was cen faral grown, 


While wealchy Faction aw'd the wanting Throne. 
B For 


g Ince Men like Beaſts, cach others Prey were made, 
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For now their Soy'rcigns Orders to contemn 
Was held the Charter of Jeruſalen, 

His Rights t invade, his Tributes to tefule, 
A Privilege peculiar to the ews 

As if from Heav'nly Call this Licence fell, 
And Facob's Seed were choſen to rebell ! 


Achitophel with triumph ſecs his Crimes 
Thus ſuited to the madneſs of the Times; 
And Abſalom, to make his hopes ſucceed, 
Of Flattcric's Charms no longer {tands in necd , 
Whulc fond of Change, though nc'cr ſo dearly bought, 
Our Tribes out-ſtrip the Youth's Ambitious Thought, 
His ſwitteſt Hopes with ſwikker Homage meet, 
And crowd thar fervile Necks bencath his Feet. 
Thus to his aid while preſſing Tides repair, 
He mounts and ſpreads his Streamers in the Air. 
The Charms of Empire might his Youth miſ-lead, 
But what can our beſotted Iſrael plead ? 
Sway'd by a Monarch whoſe ſerenc Command, 
Seems half the Bleſſing of our promis'd Land. 
Whoſe oncly Grievance 1s exceſs of Eaſe, 
Frecdome our Pain, and Plenty our Difcaſc ! 
Yet ſince all Folly wou'd lay claim to Senſc, 
And Wickedneſs ne'er wanted a Pretence, 
With Arguments they'd make their Treaſon good, 
And rightcous David's felt with Slanders load : 
That Arts of forcign Sway he did affect, 
And guilty Jebufites from Law protect, 
Whoſe very Chiefs, convi&t, were never freed, 
Nay, we have ſcen their Sacrificers bleed ! 
Accuſers Infamy is urg'd in vain, 
While in the bounds of Senſe they did contain, 
Bur ſoon they launcht into th' unfathom'd Tide, 
And in the Depths they knew difdain'd to Ride, 


For 
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For probable Diſcoveries to diſpence, 

Was thought below a pention'd Evidence , 

Mere Truth was dull, nor ſuited with the port 
Of pamper'd Corah, when advanc't to Courr. 

No lefs than Wonders now they will impoſe, 
And Projects void of Grace or Senſe diſcloſe. 
Such was the Charge on pious Michal brought, 
Michal that ne'er was cruel &en in thought, 

The belt of Queens, and moſt obedient Wife, 
Impeach'd of curſt Deſigns on David's Life ! 

His Life, the Theam of her cternal Pray'r, 

Tis ſcarce fo much his Guardian Angels Care. 
Not Summer Morns ſuch Mildneſs can diſcloſe, 
The Hermon Lilly, nor the Sharon Roſe. 
Neglecting cach vain Pomp of Majeſty, 
Tranſportcd Michal tceds her thoughts on high, 
She lives with Angels, and as Angels do, 

Quits Huav'n ſomcrimes to bleſs the World below. 
W here clicriſhe by her Bounnies plentcous Spring, 
R viving Widows ſmile, and Orphans ſing. 
O_! wiicn r<bcllous Iſrael's Crimes at height, 
Are threatned with her Lord's approaching Fate, 
The Picty of Michal then remain 

In Heav'ns Remembrance, and prolong his Reign. 


Leſs Deſolation did the Peſt perſue, 
That from Dan's limuts to Beerſbeba ſlew, 
Leſs fatal the repeated Wars of 7yre, 
And Icfs Jeruſalem's avenging Fire. 
Wich gentler terrour theſe our Stare o'crran, 
Than ſince our Evidencing Days began ! 
On cvcry Check a pale Contution fat, 
Continu'd Fcar beyond the wort of Fate ! 
Truſt was no more, Art, Science ufcleſs made, 
All occupations loſt but Corah's Trade. 


Mean 
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Mean whilc a Guard on modeſt Corah wart, 

If not for ſafety ncedfull yer for State. 

Well might he deem cach Peer and Pr.nce his Slave : 
And Lord it o'er the Tribes which he could fave : 
E'cn Vice in him was Vertuc -—--- what fad Fate 
But for his Honeſty had ſciz'd our State ? 

And with what Tyranny had we been curit, 

Had Corah never proy'da Villain firſt ? 

T' have told his knowledge of th' Intrigue in grofs 
Had bccnalasto our Deponent's loſs : 

The travcll'd Levite had th' Experience got, 

To husband well, and make the beſt of 's Plot ; 
And therefore like an Evidence of kill, 

With wiſe Reſerves ſecur'd his Penfion till ; 

Nor quite of future Pow'r himſelf bereft, 

But Limbo's large for unbclicyers Ictr. 

For now his Writ ſuch Revercnce had got, 
"Twas worſe than Plotting to ſuſpect his Plot. 
Some were fo well convinc't, they made no doubt, 
Themſelves to help the founder'd Swearers our. 
Some had ther Senſe impos'd on by their Fear, 
But more for Int'reſt ſake believe and ſwear : 

E'cn to that height with ſome the Frenzy grew, 
They rag'd to find their danger not provertruc. 


Yet, than all theſe a viler Crew remain, 
Who with Achitophel the Cry maintain ; 
Not urg'd by Fear, nor through miſguided Senſe, 
( Blind Zeal, and ſtarving Necd had ſome pretence ) 
Bur for the Good 01d Cauſe that did excite 
Th' Original Rebells Wiles, Revenge and Spight. 
Theſc raiſe the Plot to have the Scandal thrown 
Upon the bright Succeflor of the Crown, 
Whoſe Vertuc with ſuch wrongs they had perſu'd, 
As ſecm'd all hope of pardon to exclude. 

Thus 


- 
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Thus, whule on private Ends their Zeal-is buile 
The cheated Crowd applaud and ſhate their Guilt, 


Such Pradtices as Theſe, too groſs to lyc 
Long unobſerv'd by each diſcerning Eye, 
The more judicious Iſraetites Unſpell'd, 
Though ſtill che Charm the giddy Rabble held, 
Ev'n Abſalom amudt the dazling Bears 
Of Empire, and Ambitions flattering Dreams, 
Percerves the Plot. (too foul ro be excus'd) 
To aid Deligns, no lefs pernicious, us'd. 
And ( Filial Senſe yer ſtriving in his Breaſt ) 
Thus to Achitophel his Doubts cxpreſt. 


Why arc my Thoughts upon a Crown employ'd, 
Which once obtain'd, can be but halt Enjoy'd? 
Not ſo when Virtue did my Arms require, 
And to my Father's Wars] flew Intire. 
My Regal Pow'r how wilt-my Foes reſent, 
When 1 my Sclt have ſcarce my own Conſent ? 
Give me a Son's unblemuſhe Truth again, 
Or quench the Sparks of Duty char remain. 
How flight to force a Throne that Legions guard 
The Task to me; to prove Unjuſt how hard! 
And if ch* imagin'd Guile thus wound my Thought, 
Whar will it when the tragick Scene is wrought? 
Dire War muſt firſt be conjur'd trom below, 
The Realm we'd Rule we firſt muſt Overthrow. 
And when the Civil Furies arc on wing 
That blind and undiſtinguiſhe Slaughcers fling, | 
Who knows what impious chance may reach the King? 
Or rather let me Periſh in the Strite, 
Than have my Crown the Price of David's Lite ! 
Or if the Tempeſt of the War he ſtand, 
In Pcacc, fome vilc officious Villain's hand 

C His 


TO 
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His Soul's anointed Temple may invade, : 

Or, prcſt by clamorous Crowds, my Self be made 
His Murthercr , rebellious Crowds, whoſe Guile 
Shall drcad his vengeance till has Bloud be fpilt. 
Which it my filial Tenderncſs oppoſe, 

Since to the Empire by their ArmsI roſe, 

Thoſe very Arms on Mc ſhall be employ'd, 

A ncw Uſurper Crown'd, and1mDcſtroy'd: 

The ſame Pretencc of Publick Good will hold, 

And ncw Achitophels be found, as bold ; 
To urge the needfull Change, perhaps the Old. 


He ſaid. The Stateſman with a Smale replies, 
(A ſmile that did his riſing Spleen diſguiſe.) 
My thoughts preſum'd our labours at an End, 
And are we ſtill with Conſcience to contend ? 
Whoſe Want in Kings, as needfull is allow d, 
As 'tis for them to find it in the Crowd. 
Far in the doubtfull Paſſage you arc gone, 
And oncly can be Safe by prefling on. 
The Crowns truc Heir, a Prince ſevere, and wiſc, 
Has view'd your Motions Jong with Jealous Fyes: 
Your Perſons Charms, your more prevailing Arts, 
And mark't your Progreſsin the Peoples Hearrs, 
Whoſe Patience 1s th'ceftect of ſtinted Pow'r, 
But treaſures Vengeance for the fatal hour. 
And if remoxe the Perill He can bring, 
Your Preſent Danger's greater from the King, 
Let not a Parent's name decave your Senſe, 
Nor truſt the Father in a Jcalous Prince ! 
Your trivial Faults if he could fo reſent, 
To doom you little kefs than Baniſkment, 
What rage muſt your Preſumption Since 1nſpure * 
Againſt his Orders your Return from Tyre ? 
Nor onely ſo, but with a Pomp more high, 
And open Court of Popularity, 


The 
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The FactjousTribes—— Andetys Reproof from Thee 5 
(The Prince replies)-O Scateeqman's winding Skill, 
They firſt Condernn that fart Advs'd the HI ! 
Illuſtrious Youth (retuen'd Achitophel) 

Miſconttrue not the Words that mean you well. 

The Courſe you ſteer I worthy Blame conclude, 

Bur 'tis becauſe you leave it Unperſu'd. | 
A Monarch's Crown with Fare furroanded mu ; 
Who reach, lay hold on Deach that mifs-rhe Prize. 
Did you for this expoſe your ſ&f to Show; 

And to the Crowd bow popularly low? 

For this your Glorious Progreſs next ordain, 

With Chariots, Horſemen, and a numerous Train. 
With Fame betore you like the Morning Starr, 

And Shouts of Joy faluting from afarr. | 
Oh from the Heights you've reach't bur'rake a View, 
Scarce leading Lucifer cou'd Fall like You ! | 
And maſt I here my Ship-wracke Arts bemoan? - 
Have 1 for thus ſo oft made Iſrael groan + 

Your ſingle Intereſt-with the Nation weigh'd, 

And turn'd. the Scale where your Defires were laid ? 
Ev'n when at Helm a Courſe fo dang'rous moy'd 

To Laad your Hopes, 'as my Removal proy'd. 


| not diſpute ( the Royal youth replycs ) 
The known Perfection of your Policics, 
Nor in Achitophel yet grudge, or blame, - 
The Priviledge that Seatcfmen ever claim; 
Who pnyarte Intereſt never yet perſu'd, 
Bur (till pretended 'twas for Others good : 
What Poluitan yer c'er {cap't his Face, 
Who ſaving his -own Neck not fav'd rhe State 2 
From hence onev'ry hum'rons Wind that veer'd, 
With ſhifted Sayls a fev'rat Courſe you Sceer'd. 
What Form of Sway did David cer perſuc 
That ſecm'd like Abſolute but ſprung from You 

Who 
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Who at, your inſtance quaſht.cach-penal Law, 
That kept diſſenting factious Fews 1n awe ; 

And who ſuſpends fixt Laws, nay abrogatc, 
That done, form'/New; and fo enflave the Stare. 
Ev'n Property, whoſe Champion now you ftand, 
And ſeem for this the Idol of the Land, 

Did nc'cr ſuſtain ſuch Vioknce before, 

As when your Counſel ſhut the Royal Store; 
Adyicc, that Ruine to whole Tribes procur'd, 
Bur ſecret kept till your\own Banks fccur'd. 
Recount with thus the cripple Coy'nant broke, : + 
And Iſrael freed for a Foreign, Yoke, 

Nor here your Counſels facal Progreſs Raid, 
Bur ſent our levied Pow'rs to Pharagh's Aid. 


Hence Tyre and Iſrael, low in Ruing laid, (made. 
And.Egypt once their Scorn, -their; common Terrour 
Ev'n yet of ſuch a Seafon we can dream, 


W hen Royal Rights you. made yaourdarling Theam. 
For Pow'r unlimited could Reaſons: draw, 
And place Prcrogative aboye:the Law ; 

Which on your fall trom Office grew Unjuſt, 
The Laws made King, the King a Slave in Truſt: 
Whom with State-craft (to Int'reſt onely True) 
You now Accuſe of 1lls contriv'd by You. 

To this Hell's we——Pogd Youth fix here, 
Let Int'reſt be the Star by which I Steer. 
Hence to repoſe your Truſt in Mc was wiſc, 
Whoſe Inr'reſt moſt in your Advancement lies. 
A Tyco firm as always will avail 
When Friendſhip, Nature and Religion fail ; 
On ours the Safery of the Crowd depends, 
Secure the Crowd and we obtain our Ends, 
Whom I will cauſc fo far our Guile to ſharc 
Till they are made our Champions by their Fear. 


What 
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What Oppoſition can your Rival bring, 

While Sanhedrims are Jealous of the King ? 

His Strength as yet in David's Friendſhip lies, 

And what can David's Selt without Supplics ? 

Who with Excluſive Bills muſt now Difpence, 
Debarr the Heir, or Starve in his Detence. 
Conditions which our Elders nc'er will quir, 

And David's Juftice never can admur. 

Or forc't by Wants his Brother to betray, 

To your Ambition next he clears the Way ; 

For it Succeſſion once to Nought they bring, 
Their next Advance removes the preſent King : 
Perliſting elſe his Senates ro diſlolye, 

In cqual Hazzard ſhall his Reign involve. 

Our Tribes, whom Pharaoh's Pow'r fo much Alarms, 
Shall riſe without their Prince r oppoſe his Arms; 
Nor boots it on what Cauſe at firſt they Joyn, 
Their Troops once up, are Tools for our Dcſign. 
Art lcaſt ſuch ſubtle Covenants ſhall be made, 

Till Peace it ſelf is War in Maſquerade. 
Aſſociations of Myſterious Senſe, 

Againſt, bur ſeeming for'the King's Defence: 
-vy/a on their Courts of Juſtice Ferrers draw, 
And trom our Agents Muzzle up their Law. 

By which, a Conqueſt if we fail ro make, 

Tis a drawn Game at worſt, and we ſecure our Stake. 


He ſaid, and for the dire Succefs depends 
On various Sects, by common Guile made Friends. 
Whoſe Heads, though ne'er fo dift'ring in their Creed, 
I'th point of Treaſon yet were well Agrecd. 
'Mongſt theſe, Extorting 1/bbar firſt appears, 
Perſu'd b a meager Troop of Bankrupt Heirs. 
Bleſt Times, when I/bban, He whoſe Occupation 
So long has been to Cheat, Retormes che Nation ! 

D Iſhban 


OCT, 
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Iſbban of Conſcicnce ſuited to his Trade, 

As good a Saint as Uſurer cer made. 

Yet Mammon has not ſo engroſt him quite, 
But Belial lays as large a Claim of Spight , 
Who, for thoſe Pardons from his Prince he draws, 
Returns Reproaches, and crics up the Cauſe. 
That Year in which the City he did ſway, 

He left Rebellion in a hopetull way. 

Yer his Ambition once was found fo bold, 

To offer Talcnts of Extorted Gold ; 

Cou'd David's Wants have So been brib'd to ſhame 
And ſcandalize our Peerage with his Name ; 
For which, his dear Sedition he'd forſwcar, 
And c'cn turn Loyal to be made a Peer. 

Next him, let Railing Rabſbeka have place, 

So full of Zeal He has no need of Grace ; 

A Saint that can both Fleſh and Spirit uſe, 
Alike haunt Conventicles and the Stews : 

Of whom the Queſtion difficult appears, 

If moſt I th' Preachers or the Bawds Arrears. 
What Caution cou'd appear too much in Him 
That kceps the Treaſure of Jeruſalem ! 

Let David's Brother but approach the Town, 
Double our Guards, ( He cries) We are undone. 
Proteſting that He dares not Sleep in's Bed 

Left he ſbou'd Riſe next Morn without his Head, 


Next theſe, a Troop of buify Spirits preſs, 
Of litcle Fortunes, and of Conſcience Leſs; 
With them the Tribe, whoſe Luxury had drain'd 
Their Banks, in former Sequeſtrations gaind : 
Who Rich and Great by paſt Rebcllions grew, 
And long to fiſh the troubled Waves anew. 
Some future Hopes, ſome preſent Payment draws, 
To Sell their Conſcience and eſpouſe the Cauſe, 


Such 
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Such Stipends thoſe vile Hirclings beſt befit, 
Pricſts without Grace, and Pocts without Wit. 
Shall that falſe Hebronite c{cape our Curſe, 
Judas that keeps the Rebells Pention-Purte ; 
Fudas that pays the Treaſon-writers Fee, 

Judas that well deſerves his Namefake's Tree : 
Who at Jeruſalem's own Gates Erccts 

His College for a Nurſery of Sects. 

Young Prophets with an carly Carc ſecures, 
And with the Dung of his own Arts manures. 
What have the Men of Hebron here to doe ? 
What part in [ſrae/'s promis'd Land have you? 
Here Phaleg the Lay Hebronite is come, 

*Cauſe like the reſt he could nor live at Home ; 
Who from his own Poſlefſions cou'd not drain 
An Omer even of Hebronitiſh Grain, 

Here Struts it like a Patriot, and calks high 

Of Injur'd Subjects, alter'd Property: 

An Emblem of that buzzing Inſect Juſt, 

That mounts the Wheell, and thinks the raiſes Duſt, 
Can dry Bones Live? or Skeletons produce 
The Vital Warmth of Cuckoldizing Juice? 
Slim Phaleg cou'd, and at the Table fed, 
Rerurn'd the gratctull product to the Bed. 

A Waiting-man to Trav'ling Nobles choſe, 
He, his own Laws, wou'd Sawcily impoſe ; 
Till Baſtinado'd back again hc went, 

To Lcarn thoſe Manners he to Teach was fent. 
Chaſtiz'd, he ought to have retreated Home, 
Burt He rcads Politicks to Abſalom. 

For never Hebronite though Kickt and Scorn'd, 
To his own Country willingly return'd. 

— —Bur lcaving famiſh'd Phaleg to be fed, 
And to talk Treaſon for his daily Bread, 

Let Hebron, nay let Hell produce a Man 

So made for Miſchief as Ben-Fochanan, 


A Jew 
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A Jew of Humble Parentage was He, 

By Trade a Levite though of low Degree : 

His Pride no higher than the Desk afpir'd, 

But for the Drudgery of Prieſts was hur'd 

To Reade and Pray in Linen Ephod brave, 

And pick up ingle Sheckles from the Grave. 

Marricd at laſt, and finding Charge come faſter, 

He cou'd not live by God, bur chang'd his Maſter : 

Inſpir'd by Want, was made a Factious Tool, 

They Got a Villain, and we loſt a Fool. 

Still Violent, whatever Cauſe he took, 

But moſt againſt che Party he torſook, 

For Rencgadoes, who ne'cr turn by halves, 

Arc bound in Conſcience to bz double Knaves. 

So this Proſe-Prophet rook moſt monttrous Pains, 

To let his Maſters ſce he carn'd his Gains. 

But as the Dev'l ows alt his Imps a Shame, 

He choſe th' Apoſtate tor his proper Theme ; 

With little Pains he made the Picture true, 

And from Reflcxion rook the Rogue he drew. 

A wondrous Work to prove the /-wi/h Nation, 

In every Age a Murmuring Generation ; 

To trace 'em from their Intancy of S1nning, 

And ſhew 'em Factious from their Fifſt B.ginning, 

To prove they cou'd Rebell, and Rail, and Mock; 

Much to the Credit of the Choſen Flock ; 

A ſtrong Authority which muſt Convince, 

That Saints own no Allegiance to their Prince. 

As "tis a Leading-Card to make a Whore, 

To prove her Mother had turn'd up before. 

But, tcll me, did the Drunken Patriot Blck 

The Son that ſhew'd his Father's Nakednefſs ? 

Such Thanks the preſent Church thy Pcn will give, 

Which proves Rebellion was fo Primnive. 

Muſt Ancient Failings be Examples made, 

Then Murtherers trom Cain may learn their Trade? 
As 
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As thou the Heathen and the Saint haſt drawn, 
Mcthinks th' Apoſtate was the better man : 
And thy hor Father '( waving my reſpect ) 

Not of a mocher Church, but of a Scect. 

And Such he necds muſt be of thy Inditing, 
This Comes of drinking Aſſes milk and writing. 
It Balack ſhould be cal'd to leave his place 

{ As profit 1s the loudeſt call of Grace, ) 

His Temple difpoſieſs'd of one, wou'd be 
Repleniſh'd with ſeven Devils more by thee. 


Levi, thou art a load, I'll lay thee down, 
And ſhcw Rebellion bare, without a Gown ; 
Poor Slaves in metre, dull and adle-pated, 
Who Rhime below cv'n David's Plalms tranſlated. 
Some in my Speedy pace I muſt outrun, 
As lame Mephiboſheth the Wiſard's Son : 
To make quick way Ill Leap o'er heavy blocks, 
Shun rotten Vzza as I wou'd the Pox; 
And haſtcn Veg and Deg to rehearſe, 
Two Fools that Crutch their Feeblc ſenſe on Verſe; 
Who by my Muſe, to all ſucceeding times, 
Shall live in ſpight of their own Dogrell Rhimes. 

Dvee, though without knowing how or why, 
Made (till a blund'ring kind of Mclody ; 
Spurd boldly on, and Daſh'd through Thick and Thin, 
Through Senſe and Non-ſenſe, never out nor in; 
Free from all meaning, whether good or bad, 
And in one word, Heroically mad : 
He was too warm on Picking-work to dwell, 
Bur Faggotred his Notions as they fell, 
And if they Rhim'd and” Ratel'd all was well. 
Spighttull he 1s not, chough he wrote a Satyr, 
For ſtill there goes ſome thinking to il|-Nature: 
He needs no more than Birds and Beaſts to think, 
All his occafions arc to cat and drink. 

E It 
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If he call Rogue and Raſcal trom a Garrat, 
He mcans you no more Miſchict than a Parac : 
The words for Friend and Foe alike were made, 
To Ferter 'em in Verſe is all his Trade. 

For Almonds he'll cry Whore to his own Mother 
And call Young Abſalom King David's Brother. 
Let him be Gallows-Free by my conſent, 

And nothing ſuffer ſince he nothing meant; 
Hanging Suppoſes humane Soul and reaſon, 
This Animal's below commutting Treaſon : 

Shall hc be hang'd who never cou'd Rebell ? 
That's a preterment for Achitophel. 

The Woman that Commutted Buggary, 

Was rightly Scntenc'd by the Law to dic; 

But 'twas hard Fare that to the Gallows led, 
The Dog that never heard the Statute read. 
Railing in other Men may be a crime, 

But ought to paſs for mere inſtinct in him ; 
Inſtinct he follows and no farther knows, 

For to write Verſe with him is to 7ranſproſe. 
'Twere pity treaſon at his Door to lay, 

Who makes Heaven's gate a Lock 10 its own tley : 
Let him rayl on, let his invective muſe 

Have four and Twenty letters to abuſc, 
Which if he Jumbles to one linc of Senſe, 
Indict him of a Capital Offence. 

In Firc-works glvc him lcave to vent his {pight, 
Thoſe arc the oncly Serpents he can wric ; 

The hcight of his Ambition is we know 

But to be Maſter of a Puppet-ſhow, 

On that. one Stage his works may yet appar, 

And a months Harveſt keeps him all the Year. 


For here's a tun of Midnight-work to come, 


Now ſtop your noſes Readers, all and ſome, ; 
9g trom a Treaſon Tavern rowling home. 


Round 
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Round as = Globe, and Liquor'd cy'ry chink, 
Goodly and Great he Sayls behind his Link; 
With all chis Bulk there's nothing loſt in 0g 
For ev'ry inch that 1s not Fool is Rogue: 
A Monſtrous maſs of foul corrupted matter, 
As all the Devils had ſpew'd to make the batter. 
When winc has given him courage to Blaſpheme, 
He Curſ.s God, but God before Curſt him; 
And if man cou'd have reaſon none has more, 
That made his Paunch fo rich and him fo poor. 
With wealth he was not truſted, for Heav'n knew 
What "rwas of Old to pamper up a Jew ; 
To what wou'd he on Quail and Pheaſant ſwell, 
That cv'n on Tripe and Carrion cou'd rebell? 
But chough Heav'n made him poor, (with rev'rence 
He never was a Poet of God's making; (ſpeaking, 
The Midwife laid her hand on his Thick Skull, 
Wirh this Propherick blefſing—Be thou Dull, 
Drink, Swear and Roar, forbear no lew'd delight 
Fit for thy Bulk, doe any thing but write: 
Thou art of laſting Make like thoughtlefs men, 
A ſtrong Nativity—bur for the Pen ; 
Eat Opium, mingle Arferuck in thy Drink, 
Still thou mayſt live avoiding Pen and Ink. 
| ſee, I ſee 'ris Counſel] given 1n vain, 
For Treaſon botcht in Rhime will be thy bane ; 
Rhime 1s the Rock on which thou art to wreck, 
'Tis fatal ro thy Fame and to thy Neck : 
Why ſhoud thy Metre good King David blaſt ? 
A Pfalm of his wall Surcly be thy laſt. 
Dar'ſt thou preſume in verſe to meet thy foes, 
Thou whom the Penny Pamphlet toil'd in proſe ? 
Doeg, whom God tor Mankinds mirch has made, 
O'er-tops thy tallent in thy very Trade ; 
Doeg to thee, thy paintings arc ſo Courſe, 
A Poct 1s, though he's the Po-rs Horſe. 

A Dou 
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A Double Nooſe thou on thy Neck doſt pull, 
For Writing Treaſon, and for Writing dull; 
To dic for Faction 1s a Common evil, 

Bur to be hang'd for Non-ſenſe 15 the Devil: 
Had'ſt thou the Glorics of thy King cxpreſt, 
Thy praiſes had been Satyr at the belt ; 

But thou in Clumlſy verſe, unlickt, unpoinced, 
Haſt Shamctully defi'd the Lord's Anointed : 

I will not rake th: Dunghull of thy Crimes, 

For who wou'd rcade thy Life that reads thy rhumcs? 
Burt of King David's Focs be this the Doom, 
May all be hke the Young-man Abſalom ; 

And tor my Focs may this their Blcſling be, 

To talk ike Doeg, and co Write like Thee. 


Achitophel cach Rank, Degrec and Ape, 
For various Ends ncglccts not to Engage ; 
The Wiſc and Rich tor Parſc and Counſell brought, 
The Fools and Beggars for their Number ſought: 
Who vcr not onely on the Town depends, 
For Ev'n in Court the Faction had its Friends; 
Theſe chought the Places they pollctt roo ſmall, 
And in their Hearts wiſhe Court and King rofall : 
Whoſe Names the Muſe diſdaining holds ith' Dark, 
Thruſt in the Villain Herd without a Mark ; 
With Paraſites and LibcIl-fpawning Imps, 
lIncringing Fopps, dull Jcſters and worſe Pimps. 
Difdain the Raſcall Rabble co perſuc, 
Ther Sert Caballs arc yer a viler Crew ; 
Ge where involv'd in Common Smoak they hit ; 
Some for our Mirth, ſome for our Satyr hi : 
Theſe Gloomy, Thoughtfull and on Miſchict bene, 
While choſe tor mere good Fellowſhip frequent 
Tl Appointed Clubb can let Sedition pals, 
Senſe, Non-ſonce, any thing r'employ the Glas; 

And 
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And who believe in their dull honeſt Hearts, 
The Reſt talk Treaſon but to ſhew their Parts ; 
Who n'cr had Wit or Will for Mifchict yet, 
Bur plcas'd to be repured of a S.t. 


Bur inthe Sacred Annals of our Plor, 
Induſtrious A R9 D never be forgot : 
The Labours of 'this Midmght-Magiſtrate, 
May Vie with Corah's to preſerve the State; 
In ſearch of Arms, He fail'd not to lay hold 
On War's molt powertull dang'rous Weapon, G 7 L D. 
And lait, ro rake from Febr»ftres, all Odds, 
Their Alcars pillag'd, ſtole tharr very Gods; 
Oft wou'd He Cry, when Treafurc He ſurpriz'd, 
'/is Baaliſh Gold in David's Ceyn Diſauiz'd. 
Which to his Houſe with richer Relifts came, 
While Lumber Idols onely ted the Flame : 
For our wiſc Rabble nc'cr took pains r' enquire, 
What 'rwas he burnt, fo't made a rouſing Firc. 
With which our Elder was enriche no morc 
Than Falſe Gebazi with the Syrian's SCOTC ; 
So Poor, that when our Chooting-Tribes were mer. 
Ev'n tor his Sunking Votes He ran in Debe 
For Meat the Wicked, and as Authours think, 
Th- Saints He Chous'd tor His Electing Drink ; 
Thus, cv'ry Shift and ſubtle Method paſt, 
And All to be no Zakenat the Laſt. 


Now, rars'd On [yre's ſad R un S, Pharaoh's Pride 
Soar'd high, his Legions threatning far and wide; 
As when a bartring Storm ingendred high, 
By Winds upheld, hangs hov'ring in the Skye, 
[s gazd upon by cv'ry trembling Swain, 
Tlis tor his Vineyard fears, and that his Grain ; 
[or blooming Plants, and Flowr's new Opening, Theſc 
For Lambs can'd latcly, and tar-lab'ring Bces; 
bt To 
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To Guard his Stock cach to the Gods does call, 
Uncertain where the Fire-charg'd Clouds will Fall : 
Ev'n ſo the doubtfull Nations watch his Arms, 
With Terrour cach expecting his Alarms. 

Where Judah, where was now, thy Lyons Roar ? 
Thou oncly cou'd(t the Caprive Lands reitore ; 
But Thou, with inbred Broils, and Faction preſt, 
From Egypt nced(ſt a Guardian with the Reſt. 

Thy Prince from Sanhedrims no Truſt allow'd, 
Too much the Repreſenters of the-Crow'd, 

Who tor their own Defence give no Supply, 

But what the Crowns Prerogatives mult buy : 

As if their Monarch's Rights to violate, 

More needfull were than to preſerve the State ! 
From preſent Dangers they divert their Care, 

And all cheir Fcars arc of the Royal Her; 
Whom now the reigning Malice of his Focs, 
Unjudg'd wou'd Sentence, and c'cr Crown'd, Depoſe. 
Religion the Pretence, but their Decree 

To barr his Reign, whatc'er his Faith ſhall be ! 
By Sanhedrims, and clam'rous Crowds, thus preſt 
What paſſions rent the Righteous David's Breatit ? 
Who knows not how t'oppoſe, or to comply, 
Unyuſt to Grant, and dangerous to Deny ! 

How near in this dark Jun&ture Iſrael's Fate, 
Whoſe Peace one ſole Expedicnt cou'd create, 
Which yer th'cxtremeſt Virtue did require, 

Ev'n of that Prince whoſe Downfall they conf; pire | 
His Abſence David does with Tears adviſe, 
T'appeaſe their Rage, Undaunted He Complics ; 
Thus hc who prodigal of Bloud, and Eaſe, 

A Royal Lit: cxpos'd to Windsand Scas, 

At once contending with the Waves and Fire, 

And hcading Danger in the Wars of 7jre, 
Inglorious now forſakes his Native Sand, 
Andlike an Exile quits the promis'd Land ! 


Our 
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Our Monarch ſcarce trom pretling Tears retrains, 
And paintully his Royal State maintains, 

Who now embracing on th'extremeſt Shorc 
Almoſt Revokes w hat he Injoyn'd betore: 
Concludcs atlaſt more Truſt to be allow'd, 

To Sterms and <cas, than tothe raging Crow'd ! 
Forbcar, rath Muſe, the parting Scene to draw, 
V.th Silence charm'd as deep as theirs that ſaw ! 
Not oncly our att-nding Nobles weep, 

Bur hardy $ avicrs ſwell with Tears the Deep ! 

Tic [yde reſtrain'd her Courſ.', and morc'amaz'd, 
The Twyvn-Stazs on the Royal Brothers gaz'd: 
While this fole Fear ——- 

Docs Trouble to our ſuit ring Hero: bring 

Lilt rcxt the Popular Rage opprels the King ! 
Thus parting, cach for th'others Danger griev'd, 
The Shore the King, and Scas the Prince receiv'd. 
Go injur'd Heroc while propitious Gales, 

Soft as thy Conforts breath inſpire thy Sails; 
Well may She truſt her Beauties on a Flood, 
Where thy Trwumphant Flects fo oft have rode! 
Safe on thy Breaſt reclin'd her Reſt be deep, 
Rockr like a Nereid by the Waves aſleep ; 

Whilc happ:eſt Dreams her Fancy entertain, 

And to Eran Fields convert the Main! 

Go injur'd Hcroc while the Shores of Zyre, 

At thy Approach fo Sil:nt ſhall admire, 

Who on thy Thunder ſtill cheir thoughts imploy, 
And greet thy Landing with a trembling Joy. 


On Heroes thus the Propher's Fate 15 thrown, 
Admur'd by cv'ry Nation but their Own; 
Yer while our factious Jews his Worth deny, 
Their Aky 1g Conſcience g1ves their Tonguc the Lyc. 
Ev'n in the "word! of Men the nobleſt Parts 


Contels lum, and he Trumphs i their Hearrs, 
Whom 
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Whom to his King the beſt Reſpects commend 
Of Subject, Souldier, Kinſman, Prince and Friend ; 
All Sacred Names of moſt divinc Eſte, 

And to Perfection all ſuſtain'd by Him, 

Wiſe, Juſt and Conſtant, Courtly without Art, 
Swift to diſcern and to reward Deſert ; 

No Hour of His in fruitleſs Eaſe deſtroy'd, 

But on the nobleſt Subjects (till cmploy'd : 
Whoſe ſtcddy Soul ner learnt to Separate 
Berwcen his Monarch's Int'rcſt and the State, 
Burt heaps thoſe Bleſſings on the Royal Head, 
Which He well knows muſt be on Subjccts ſhed. 


On what Pretcnce cou'd then the Vulgar Rage 
Againſt his Worth, and native Rights engage ? 
Religious Fears their Argument are mad.; 

Religious Fears his Sacred Rights invad- ! 

Of turure Superſtition They complain, 

And Jebufurick Worſhip in His Reign ; 

With ſuch Alarms his Foes the Crowd deccive, 
With Dangers fright, which not Themſclvcs believe. 


Since nothing can our Sacred Rites remove, 
Whatc'cr the Faith of the Succeſſour prove : 
Our Jews their Ark ſhall undiſturb'd retain, 
Ar leaſt whule their Religion is their Gain, 
Who know by old Experience Baal's Commands 
Not onely claim'd ther Conſcience, but their Lands; 
They grutch God's Tyrhes,how therefore ſhall they vield 
An Idol full poſſeſſion of the Fi.ld ? 
Grant ſuch a Prince enthron'd, we muſt contefs 
The Pcople's Suft 'rings than that Monarch's leſs, 
Who muſt to hard Conditions (till be bound, 
And for his Quiet with the Crowd compound ; 
Or ſhou'd his thoughts to Tyranny incline, 
Where arc the meansto compaſs the deſign? 


ir 
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Our Crowns Revenues are too ſhort a Store, 
And Jcalous Sancdrims wou'd give no more! 

As vain our Fears of Egypt's potent Aid, 
Not fo has Pharoah Icarnt Ambition's Trade, 
Nor ever with ſuch Mcafurcs can comply, 
As Shock the common Rulcs of Policy ; 
None dread like Him the Growth of Iſfrae/'s King, 
And He alone ſufficient Aids can bring ; 
Who knows that Prince to Egypt can give Law, 
That on our Stubborn Tribes his Yoak coud draw, 
At ſuch profound Expence He has not ſtood, 
Nor dyd for this his Hands ſo deep in Blood ; (rake, 
Wou'd nere through Wrong and Right his Progreſs 
Grudge his own Reſt, and keep the World awake, 
To fix a Lawleſs Prince on Judah's Throne, 
Firſt to Invade our Rights, and then his Own ; 
His dear-gaind Conquetts cheaply to defſpoil, 
And Reap the Harveſt of his Crimes and Toll. 
We grant his Wealth Vaſt as our Occan's Sand, 
And Curſe its Fatal Influence on our Land, 
Which our Bribd Jews ſo num'rouſly pertake, 
That cv'nan Hoſt his Penſioners wou'd make ; 
From theſe Deceivers our Diviſions ſpring, 
Our Weakneſs, and the Growthof Egyprs King ; 
Theſe with pretended Friendſhip to the State, 
Our Crowd's Suſpition of their Prince Create, 
Both plcasd and frightend with the ſpecious Cry, 
To Guard ther Sacred Rights and Property ; 
To Ruin, thus, the Choſen Flock are Sold, 
While Wolves are tanc for Guardians of the Fold ; 
Scdue'd by theſe, we groundlefly complain, 

loath the Manna of a gentle Reign : 

Thus our Fore-fathers crooked Paths arc trod, 
We truſt our Prmce, no more then They their God. 
Bur all in vain our Reaſoning Prophets Preach, 


To thoſe whom (ad Experience ne're coud Teach, 
G Who 


| 
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Who can commence new Broils in Bleeding Scars, 

And freſh Remembrance of Intcſtine Wars , 

When the ſame Houſhold Mortal Foes did yeild, 

And Brothers ſtaind with Brothers Blood the Feild ; 

When Sons Curſt Steel the Fathers Gore did Stain, 

And Mothers Mourn'd for Sons by Fathers Slain ! 

When thick, as Fgypr's Locuſts on the Sand, (Land; 

Our Tribes lay Slaughter d through the promisd 

Whoſe few Survivers with worſe Fate remain, 

Todrag thc Bondage of a Tyrants Reign : 

Which Scene of Woes, unknowing We renew; 

And madly, evn thoſe ills we Fear, perfue ; 

VVhile Pharoah laughs at our Domecſtick Broils, 

And ſafely crowds his Tents with Nations Spoils. 

Yer our fierce Sanedrim mn reftleſs Race, 

Againſt our abſcnt Hzroc ſtill engage, 

And chicfly urge, ( ſachdid their frenzy prove, ) 

The only Suit their Prince forbids to move, 

VVhichrill obtaind, they ccaf: Aﬀiirs of State, 

And rcal Dangers wave, for groundlcfs Hate. 

Long David's Patience waits Relicf to bring, 

VVith all ch Indulgence of a lawful King, 

Expecting till the troubled VVaves wou'd ceaſe, 

But found the raging Billows ſtill increaſe. 

The Crowd, whofe Infolence Forbearance fwclls, 

VVhile he forgives too far, almoſt Rebels. 

At laſt his deep Reſentments filence broke, 

Th' Imperial Pallace ſhook, while thus Heſpoke, 
Then Juſtice wake, and Rigour take-her time, 

For Lo! Our Mercy 1s become our Crime. 

VVhilc haulting Paniſhment her ſtroke delays, 

Our Sov'rcign Right, Heav'ns Sacred Truft, deeays y 

For whoſe ſupport ev'in-Sabjcets Intercſt calls, 

VVo!- to that Kingdom where- the Monarch Falls. 

That Prince who-yields the leaſt of Regal Sway, 

So far his Peoples Frecdorfi does Betray. 


Mi Right 
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Righe lives by Law, and Law ſubfifts by Pow'r 

Diſarm the Shepherd, Wolves the Flock devour. 

Hard Lot of Empire o're a ſtubborn Racc, 

Which Hcav'rit Self iri vain has try'd with Grace! 

When will our Reaſons long-charmd Eycs uncloſc, 

And Iſrael judge between her Fricnds and Focs? 

When ſhall we ſee expir'd Deccivers Sway, 

And credit what our God and Monarchs ſay ? 

Diſſcmbled Patriots bribd with Fgypts Gold, 

Ev'n Sanedrims in blind Obedience hold ; 

Thoſe Patriots Falſhood in their Actions ſee; 

And judge by the pernicious Fruit the Tree ; 

If ought for which ſo loudly they declaim 

Religion, Laws, and Freedom were their Aim ; 

Our Senatcs in duc Mcthods they had led, 

T avoid thoſe Miſcheits which they ſeem'd to dread, 

But firſt er'c yet they propt the ſinking State, 

T impeach and charge, asurg'd by privatc Hate ; 

Proves that they nc're belciv'd the Fears they preſt, 

But Barb'roully deſtroy'd the Nations Reſt ! 

O! Whither will ungovernd Senates drive, 

And to what Bounds licentious Votes arrive ? 

When thcir Injuſtice We arc preſt to ſhare, 

The Monarch urg'd texclude the lawful Heir ; 

Are Princes thus diſtinguiſhd from the Crowd, 

And this the Priviledge of Royal Blood ? 

But grant we ſhou'd Confirm the Wrongs they preſs, 

His Sufferings ycr were, than the Peoples, leſs; 

Condem'd far Lite. the Murdring Sword to weild, 

And on thcir Heirs catail a Bloody Feild : 

Thus madly theic own Freedom they betray, 

And for thi Qppecfhom which they fear, make way 

Succeſſion fixt-by Heav'n the Kingdoms Bar, 

Which once diſffolv'd, adoues the Flood of War ; 

Waſt, Rapine, Spoil, without the Aſlaulc begin, 

And our mad Tribes Supplant the Fence within; 
Since 
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Tis time to take the Monarchs Pow-r in hand ; 

Authority, and Force to joyn with Skill, 

And fave the Lunaricks againſt their Will. 

The ſame rough Mcads that wage theCrowd,appeaſe 

Our Scnatcs raging with the Crowds Diſcaſe. 

Hencetforth unbiaſs d Meaſures let 'em draw 

From no falle Gloſs, but Genuine Text of Law ; 

Nor urge thoſe Crimes upon Religions ſcore 

Themſclves ſo much, in Jebuſites Abhor. 

Whom Laws convict (and only they ) ſhall Blecd, 

Nor Phariſees by Phariſces be Freed. 

Imparcial Juſtice from our Throne ſhall Shour, 

All ſhall have Right, and We our Sov'rcign Pow r. | 
He ſaid, ch Attendants heard with awtul Joy, - 


' And glad Prefages their fixt Thoughts employ ; 


From Hebron row the ſuffering Heir Return'd, 

A Realm that long with Civil Diſcord Mournd ; 

Till his Approach, like ſome Arriving God, 

Composd, and heal'd the place of his Aboad ; 

The Dcluge checker that ro Zudea ſpread, 

And ftopt Scdition at the Fountain's Head. 

Thus in forgiving David's Pathshe drives, 

And chasd from Iſrael, Iſraels Peace contrives. 

The Feild confeſt his Pow'r in Arms before, 

And Seas proclaim'd his Tryumphs to the Shore ; 

As nobly has his Sway in Hebron ſhown, 

How fit t Inherit Godlike Davids Throne ? 

Through Sion's-Streets his glad Arrivals ſpread, 

And Conſcious Faction ſhrinks her ſnaky head ; 

His Train their Sufferings think o'repaid, to ſee 

The Crowds Applauſe with Vertue once agree. ' 

Succeſs charms All, but Zeal-for Worth diſtreſt: 71, 

A Virtue proper to the Braveand Beſt ; 

'Mongſt whom was Zothran, Fotbran always bent ,. // 

To ſerve the Crown and Loyal by Deſcent. WA'71 
mu; | --  Whoeſs 
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Whoſe Goriſtancy fo Firm, and'Conduct Juſt, 
Deſcry'davonce Two Royal Maſters Truſt ; 
Who Ty*'s proud Arms had Manfully withſtood 
On Seas, and-garher'd Lawrek from the Flood 
Of Lcarnmg, yet no Portion was deny d, 
Fricnd to the Muſes, and the Miſes Pride, 
Nor can Benatah's VV orth forgorren lic, 
Of ſteddy Soul when Publick Srortms were high ; 
VVhoſt Conduct, while the Mods frerce Onſerts made, 
Sccur'd at once our Honour & our Trade. (tourn'd, 
Such were the Chicts, who moſt his Suff rings 
And viewd with filent Jov the Prince return'd; 
VVhile thoſe that fought his Abſence to Bettay, 
Prefs firſt cheir Nauſcous Falſe Reſpects to pay ; 
Him {till ch' offictous Hypocnites Moleſt, 
And with malicious Daty break his Reſt. 
VVhile rcal Tranſports chus tus Friends Employ, 
And Focs arc Loud in their difſemibled Joy, 
His Tryumphs ſo refounded far and near, 
Miſt not his Young Ambitious Rival's Ear ; 
Ard as when joyful Hunters clam'rous Train, 
Some Slumbring Lion VVakes in Moabs Plain, 
VVho oft had forc'd the bold Affailants Yeild, 
And ſcatter d his Perſuers through the Feild, 
Diſdaining, furls his Mait, and tears the Ground, 
His Eves enflaming all the Dceſart Round, 
With Roar of Scas directs his Chaſers Way, 
Provokes from far, and dares them to the Fray ; 
Such Rage ſtorrvd now in Abſalom's fierce Breaſt, 
Such Indignation his fix d Eycs Conteſt ; 
Where now was the Inſtructer of his Pride? 
Slepe the Old Pilot in ſo rougha Tide ? 
Whoſe Wiles had from the happy Shore betray, 
And thus on Shelves the cred'lous Youth convey'd ; 
In deep revolving Thoughts He weighs hus State, 
Secure of Craft, nor doubts to baffle Face, 

H At 
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Ar leaſt, if his torm'd Bark muſt go adritr, 

To baulk his Charge, and for himſelf co ſhifr, 

In which his dextrous Wit had oft been ſhown, 
Andin the wreck of Kingdoms favd his own; 

But now with more then Common Danger preſt, 
Of various Reſolutions ſtands poſleſt, 

Perccives the Crowds unſtable Zeal decay, 

Leaſt their Recanting Chief the Cauſe betray, 
Who ona Father's Grace his Hopes may ground, 
And for his Pardon with their Heads compound. 
Him therefore, crc his Fortune flip her Time, 

The Stateſman Plots t cngage in ſome bold Crime 
Paſt Pardon, whether to Arterapt hus Bcd, 
Or Threat with open Arms the Royal Head, 
Or other daring Mcthod, and Unjuſt, 
That may ſecure him m the Peoples Truft. 
Bur failing thus r'enſnarc him, nor ſccure 
How long his foild Ambition may endure, 
Plots next to lay him by, as paſt his Date, 
And try ſome new Pretenders luckicr Fate ; 
Whoſe Hopes with equal Toil he woud perſue, 

Nor carcs what Claimer's Crownd, except the Truc. 
Wake Abſalom, approaching Rum ſhun, 

And ſee, O ſee, for whom thou art Undone ! 

How arc thy Honours and thy Fame betray'd, 

The Property of deſp'ratc Villains made? 

Loſt Pow'r and ConſciousFears their Crimes Create, 
And Guilt in them was little lefs than Fate ; 

But why ſhou'dſt Thou, from cv'ry Grievance free, 
Forſake thy V incyards for their Stormy Sca ? 

For Thee did Canaan's Milk and Honey flow, 

Love dreſt Thy Bow rs, & Lawrels ſought thy Brow, 
Preferment, Wealth aud Pow'r thy Vaſfals were, 
And of a Monarch all things but the Care. 

Oh ſhou'd our Crimes, again,that Curſe draw down, 
And Rebcl-Arms once more attempt the Crown, 
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Sure Ruin waits unhappy Abſalon, 
Alike by Conqueſt or Detcat undone ; 
VVho coud relentleſs ſee ſuch Youth and Charms; 
Expire with wretched Fate in Impious Armes ? 
A Prince fo torm'd with Earth's, & Heavy ns Applauſe; 
To Tryumph orc Crown Heads in David s Cauſc : 
Or grant him Victor, ſtill his Hopes muſt fail, 
VVho, Conquering, wou'd not for himſelf prevail ; 
The Faction whom He truſts for future Sway, 
Him and the Publique woud alike Berray ; 
Among(t themſelves divide the Captive State, 
And tound their Hydra-Empire in his Fate / 
Thus having beat the Clouds with painful Flight, 
The pitty'd Youth, with Scepters in his Sight; 
(So have their Cruel Politicks Decrecd, ) 
Muſt by that Crew that made him Guilty, Bleed / 
For cou'd their Pride brook any Prince's Sway, 
V/hom but mild Davidwoud they chooſe rObey * 
VVho once at ſuch a gentle Reign Repine, 
The Fall of Monarchy it ſelf Deſign; 
From Hate to That their Reformartions ſpring, 
And David not their Grievance, but the King. 
Scizd now with pannick Fear the Faction hes, 
Leaſt this clear Truth ſtrike Abſaloms charm Eyes, 
Leaſt He percieve, from long Enchantment tree, 
VVhart all, beſide the flatrerd Youth, muſt ſee. 
But whatc're doubts his troubled Boſome ſwell, 
Fair Carriage ſtill became Achitophel. 
Who now an envious Feſtival cnſtalls, 
And to ſurvey their Strength the Faction calls, 
Which Fraud, Religious Worſhip too muſt Guild ; 
But oh how weakly does Sedition Build? 
For Lo! the Royal Mandate Ifſues forth, 
Daſhing at once their Treaſon, Zeal, and Mirth! 
So have I ſeen diſaſtr ous Chance Invade, 


Where carctul Emmits had their Forrage laid, 
VVhether 
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Whether ficrce Valcar's Rage, the Furzy Plain 
Had ſcizd, Engendred by ſome carelcfs Swain 
Or ſwclling Neptune lawlcfs Inroads made, 

And to their Cell of Store his Flood convey'd ; 
The Common-Wealtch broke up diſtracted go, 
Andin wild Haſt their loaded Mates o rethrow : 
Ev'n ſo our fcatter'd Gueſts contus'dly meer, 
With Boild, Bakd, Roaſt, all Juſtling m the Screer ; 
Dejcct:d all, and rutully diſmaid, 

For Sheck/e without Treat, or Treaſon paid. 


Seditions dark Eclipſe now fainter ſhows, 
More bright cach Hour the Royal Planner grows, 
Ot Force the Clouds of Envy to difperic, 

In kind Conjunttion of Aſſiſting Stars. 

Here lab'ring Muſc thoſe Glorious Chucts rclate, 
That turn'd the doubtful Scale of Devid's Face ; 
The reſt of that Illuſtrious Band rehcarſc, 
Immortalliz'd in LawrelVFd Afſaph's Verſe: 

Hard Task ! yct will not I thy Flight recall, 
View Heav'n and then cnjoy thy glorious Fall. 

Firſt Write Bezaliel, whoſc llluſtrious Name 
Foreſtals our Praiſe, and gives his Poct Fame. 
The Kenites Rocky Province his Command, 

A barren Limb of Ferulc Canaars Land ; 

Which for its gen rous Natives yet cou'd be 

Hcld Worthy ſuch a Prefident as He ! 

Bezaliel with cach Grace, and Virtue Fraught, 
Serenc his Looks, Screnc his Life and Thought, 
On whom ſo largly Nature heapt her Score, 
There ſcarce remain'd for Arts to give hum more* 
To Aid the Crown and State his greateſt Zeal, 
His Sccond Care that Service toConceal , 

Of Ducs Obſervant, Firm in cv'ry Truſt, 
And to the Needy always more than Juſt. 


Who, 
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Who Truth from ſpecious falſbood can divide, 
Has all che Gown-mens Skill withour their Pride ; 
Thus crown'd with worth from heights of honour won, 
Secs all Iis Glor.cs copycd 1n his Son, 
Whoſc forward Fam- ſhould every Muſe cng 19e : 
Whoſe Youthr boaſts skill deny'd ro others Age. 
Men, Manners, Language, Books ot nobleſt kind 
Already arc the Conquelt ot Iis Mind. 
Whoſe Loyalty before its Darc was prime ; 
Nor waitcd che dull courſe of rowling Time : 
The Monſter Fatlicn carly h: diſmaid, 
And David's Cauſ- long fiacc contelt his Aid. 

Brave Abdael o'cr the Prophet's School was plac ; 
Abda-l with all his Father's Virtue gracd ; 
A Heroe, who, while Stars look'd wondring down, 
Without one Hebrer's Bloud rettor'd the Crown. 
That Praiſe was His; what therefore did remain 
For following Chicts, but boldly ro maintain 
That Crown r<{tor'd; and in this Rank of Fame, 
Brave Abdael with the Firſt a place muſt claim. 
Procced illuſtrious, happy Chuct, proce.d, 
Forclcize the Garlands tor thy Brow decreed, 
Whulc eli 1nfpir'd Tribe attend with nobleſt Rrain 
To Regittcr the Glorics thou ſhalt gain: 
For ſure, the Dew ſhall Gi/50ahb's Hills forſake, 
And Fordan mux his Stream with Sodom's Lake; 
Or Scas rcnr'd their ſecret Stores diſcloſe, 
And to the Sun their ſcaly Brood expoſe, 
Or {well 'd above the Chitts, their Billows raiſe, 
Before the Mulſcs leave their Patron's Praiſe. 

Eliab our next Labour docs mvite, 
And hard che Task todoe &/iabright: 
Long with the royal Wanderer hc rov'd, 
And firm in all the Turnsof Fortune prov'd ! 
Such ancicat Service and Deſert fo large, 
Well claim'd the Royal Houſhold for his Charge. 

I His 
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His Age with onely one nuld Heircfs bleſt, 
In all the Bloom of ſnuling Nature dreit, 
And bleſt again to fee Is Flow't ally'd 


To David's Stock, and made young Ythrie!'s Bride 


The bright Reſtorer of his Father's Youth, 
Devoted to a Son's and Subyect's Truth: 
Reſoly'd to bear that prize of Duty home, 

So bravely ſought (while ſought) by Abſalom. 
Ah Prince ! | illuſtrious Planct of chy Birth, 
And thy more powertull Virtuc guard thy worth 
That no Achitophel thy Ruinc boaſt , 

Iſrael too much in one ſuch Wreck has loſt. 

Ev'n Envy mult conſent to Helor's Worrh ; 
Whoſe Soul (though Egypr glorics in his Birth) 
Cou'd for our Captivc-Ark its Zeal retain, 

And Pharaoh's Altars in their Pomp difdain : 

To ſlight his Gods was ſmall ; with noblcr pride, 
Heall ch Allurcmcnts of his Court defi'd. 
Whom Profit nor Example cou'd betray, 

Bur Iſrael's Friend and truce to David's Sway. 
What acts of favour in is Province fall ; 

On Merit he confers, and Freely all. 

Our Liſt of Nobles next let Amri grace, 
Whoſe Merits claim'd the Abethdins high place ; 
Who, with a Loyalty that did cxcell, 

Brought all ch' endowments of Achitophel. 
Sincere was Amri, and not onely knew, 

But Iſrae{'s Sanctions into practice drew ; 
Our Laws, that did a boundleſs Occan ſeem, 
Were coaſted all, and tathom'd all by Him. 
No Rabbin ſpeaks like hum their myſtick Senſe, 
So jult, and with ſuch Charms ot Eloquence: 
To whom the doublc Blefling does belong, 
With Moſe's Inſpiration, Aaront's Tongue. 


Than Sheva, nonc more loyal Zeal have ſhown, 


Wakctull, as Zudah's Lion tor the Crown. 


Who 
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Who for that Cauſe ſtill combats in his Age, 

For which his Youth with danger d<id CNg18C. 

In vain our factious Pricits the Cant revive, 

In vain ſcditious Scribes with Libels (trive 

T' enflame the Crowd, while He with watchfull Fve 

Obſerves, and ſhoots thear Treaſons as They 0 

Their weekly Frauds his keen Replies detect, 

He undeccives more taſt than they intect. 

So Moſes when the Pelton Legions prey'd, 

Advanc'd his Signal and the Plague was itay'd. 
Once more, my tainting Muſe, thy Pinmons try, 

And Strengths exhauſted ſtore let Love ſupply. | 

What Tribute, Aſaph, ſhall we render Thee ? 

We'll crown thee with a Wreath trom thy own Tree ! 

Thy Lawrel Grove no Envyc's Haſh can blaſt. 

The Song of Aſaph ſhall tor cver laſt! 

With wonder late Poſterity ſhall dwell 

On Abſalom, and falſe Achitophel : 

Thy ſtrains ſhall be our ſlumbring Prophets dream, 

And when our Stor, Virgins ling their Theam. 

Our Jzbilees ſhall with thy Verſe be grac'r, 

The Song of Aſaph ſhall tor cver laſt ! 

How fierce his Satyr loosd, reftrain'd how tame, 

How tecnder of th' oftcnding Tong mar's Fame ! 

How well his worth, and brave Adventures (tiÞ'd, 

Juſt to his Verrucs, to his Errour mild. 

No Page of thine that tears the ſtricteſt view, 

Bur eeems with juſt Reproof, or Praiſe, as due; 

Nor Eden cou'd a fairer Profpect yicld, 

All Paradiſe without one barren Ficld : 

V Vhoſc VVit the Cenfſure of his Focs has paſt, 

The Song of Aſaph ſhall for ever laſt! 

What Praiſc tor ſuch rich Strains ſhall we allow * 

What juſt Rewards the gratctull Crown beſtow ? 

While Bees in Flow'rs rejoyce, and Hlow'rs in Dew, 

Whulc Scars and Fountains to their Courſe arc true ; 

VVlulc 
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While 7zdah's Throne, and Sion's Rock ſtand faſt, 
The Song of Aſaph and the Fame ſhall laſt. 


Still Hebrons honour'd happy Soil Retains 
Our Royal Hcrocs beautcous dear remains; 
Who now ſails off with Winds nor Wiſhes (lack, 
To bring his Suff rings bright Companion back, 
But c'cr ſuch Tranſport can our ſenſe employ 
A bitter grict muſt poyſon halt our Joy ; 
Nor can our Coaſts rcſtor'd thoſe Bleſſings ſee 
Without a Bribe to envious Deſtiny ! 
Curs'd Sodom's Doom for ever fix the Tyde 
Where by inglorious Chance the Valiant dy'd. 
Give not inſulting Asalon to know, 
Nor lct Gath's Daughters triumph in our Woe ! 
No Sailer with the News ſwell Zeypr's Pride, 
By what inglorious Fate our Valiant dy'd ! 
Weep Arnon ! Jordan weep thy Fountains dry, 
While $7or's Rock diſſolves for a Supply ! 
Calm were the Elements, Night's ſilence deep, 
The Waves ſcarce murm'ring, and the Winds aſleep; 
Yet Fatc for Ruine takes ſo ſtill an hour, 
And treacherous Sands the Princely Barquz devour; 
Then Death unworthy ſciz'd a gen'rous Race, 
To Virtucs ſcandal, and the Stars diſgrace ! 
Oh ! had th Indulgent Powr's vouchfat'to yicld, 
Inſtcad of faithleſs Shelves, a liſted Field ; 
Aliſted Field of Heav'ns and David's Foes, 
Fierce as the Troops that did his Youth oppoſe, 
Each Lifc had on his flaughter'd heap retir'd, 
Not Tamely, and Unconqu'ring thus cxpir'd: 
But Deſtiny is now their onely Foc, 
And dying, cv'n ocr that they triumph too ; 
Wh loud laſt Breaths their Maſter's Scape applaud, 
Ot whom kind Force cou'd ſcarce the Fatcs defraud ; 


Bur 
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Who for ſuch Followers loſt, O matchleſs Mind | 
At his own''Safety now almoſt repin'd / 
Say Royal Sir, by all your Fame in Arms, 
Your Praiſe in Peace; and by Vrania's Charms : 
Ifall your Suff'ringspaſt fo nerely-preſt, 
Or picrct withhalf ſo painful Grict your Breaſt ? 

Thus ſolrieDiviner: Muſe her Heroe forms, | 
Not ſoothd with foft Delighrs, but colt in ſtorms. 
Not ſtrercheoh Roſes ty the Myrtle Grove, (Love 
Nor Crbrshis Days with Mirth, his Nights wich 
Bur far reftbyd in Thundring Camps 1s found, 
His Slumbers ſhore, his Bed the herbleſs Ground : 

of Danger always ſeen the Firſt, | 

Feeds from the Hedg, and flakes with Ice his Thirſt. 
Long muſt his Patience ſtrive with Fortuncs Rage, 
And long oppoſing Gods themſclves engage, 
Muſt ſce his Country Flame, tus Friends deſtroy'd, 
Refarc the promis d Empire be enjoy'd, 
Such Toil of Fate muſt build a Man of Fame, 
And ſuch, to Iſrae/s Crown,the God-like David came, 


What ſuddain Beams diſpel the Clouds fo faſt ! 
Whoſe drenching Rains laid all our Vincyards waſte ? 
The Spring fo far behind” her Courſe delay'd, 

On th Inſtant is in all her Bloom array d; 

The W mds breath low, the Element ſerene ; 
Yer Mark what Motion in the Waves is ſeen / 
Thronging and bufic as Hyblean Swarms, 
Or ſtragled Souldicrs Summon'd to their Arms. 
Sce where the Princely Barque in loofeſt Pride, 
With all her Guardian Fleet, Adorns the Tide ! 
High on her Deck the Royal Lovers ſtand, 
Our Crimes to Pardon c're they tought our Land. 


K We- 
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VVclcome to [ſ-ael and to David's Breaſt /, . 1, 
Here all your Toils,- here all your Sufferypgs Reſt... 
This Year did:Ziloeh Rule Jeraſolem, .\_ +... 
And boldly all Scdition's Syrges ſtem,  ,»  . 11.57 
How cre incumbred witha viler Pair,' | On 
Than Ziph and Shimei to aflit the Chair ; + 
Yet Ziloahs Loyal Labours fo preyalld | ” 
That Faction at the next Eleftion faild,, © » 
VVhency'n the common Cry didJuſticc Sound, 
And Merrit by the Multitude was Crownd : | 
 VVith David then was Iſrael's Peace reſtor'd, 


'S 
: 


Crowds Mournd their Errour and Obcy'd their Logd, 


